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by a long, gasping sign. Astonished, TRIBUTES TO WIVESIn the Herald "Business and tue era-- 1 armed with tils shotgun. When the
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Women as Well as Men
Are Made Miserable by

Kidney Trouble.

RATES TO SUBSCRIBERS.

The Repcblican twice a week is 11.30
per year.

The Republican anJ Weekly Cleve-
land Leader, $2. .10.

The Republican and Toledo Blade,
f.10.

The Republican and Ohio Farmer,
91.00.

The Republican and Farm Journal
(monthly) $1.50.

he mutfered faintly. "SinginT
"Well the old triangle knew the music

of our tread:
How the peaceful Seminole would trsmble

In his bed!"
sang the editor.

"I dnnno buccome It," exclaimed the
did man, "but, bless Gawd, de young
man happy!" A thought struck blm
sudden ly, and be scratched his bead.
"Maybe he goiu away," he said quer-
ulously. "What become of ole Zen?'
The splashing ceased, but not the voice,
which struck into a noble marching
chorus.

"Oh, my Lawd," said the colored man,
"I pray you listen at dat!"

"Soldiers marching up the street.
They keep the time;
They look sublime!

Hear them play 'Die Wacht am Rheln.'
They call It Schneider's band.

Tra la la, la la."
The length of Main street and ail

be looked at the girl. Her eyes were
set unfathomably upon his pink tie.
The wand bad dropped from her nerve
less band, aud she stood rapt aud

.She intlv fr.-.--

her tianre. "Ain't ye goln' to finib
yer coffee?" she asked, plying her in-

strument again, and. Iiending slightly.
whispered, "Say, Eph Watts is over
there behind ve."

(To be continued.)

Manufacturers Hounded
Out Of Russia.

Mr. A H. Ford, representing the
Iron Age, examined the state of af-

fairs in Russia for that journal and
writing on the Bubject ol "American
Investors' in that country savs:
"When Japan eagerly offers every
possible inducement to Americans to
become Investors in the island king
dom, Russia Is engaged in bounding
from her vast continent almost the
last American enterprises she has so
far allowed to remain and flourish."

Tbe Russian plan as Mr. Ford re-
cites

I
it. Is simple: "The manufactur

er of locomotives, air-brake- s, agri-c- u

tural implements, or sewing ma-
chines (to mention a few actual ex-
amples), having built up a trade in
Russia, la induced, by threats or
cajolery, to erect a plant in Russia;
then he is made to discharge his
American workmen and hire Rus-
sians, and then his business Is so tax-
ed, hampered, and Interfered witb
that the American finally sells out in
disgust, and Russia has acquired a
new Industry at a low figure."

The American firms that are now
having the screws put on them under
thls system are the Westlnghouse
Air Brake Co. and the Singer Sewing
Machine Co. . The latter's tribula
tions are told as follows;

Many years ago it was that the
Singer Sewing Machine company be
gan their Invasion of Russia. Rap
idly the useful American invention
found its way to even the most re-
mote parts of the empire. I have en
countered it in far-o- ff Siberia and
Manchuria, and even have a photo
graph of a Central Asian tent-bom- e

In which the wives of an unruly chief
stitch garments for their lord and
master upon this ingenious Yankee
machine. I have met Jewish traders
who carried the American sewing
machine by camel caravan far into
Tibet, from whence returning native
traders report sales even in the sa
cred city of Lhassa, where the feet
of no white man have trod for nearly
a century. Such success caused Rus
sian officials to smile upon American
enterprise and suggest a factory on
Russian soil. Now such a suggestion
in Russia carries with it the assur
ance that if not favorably acted up
on Import dues will be levied that
will force the foreign manufacturer
to terms. At present there is a mag-
nificent Singer sewing machine fac
tory at Moscow, and almost my first
view of the Russian capital included
the one modern office, building in all
Russia that the company are erect
ing on the Neveky Prospect. AU this
display of wealth, it is needless to
say, has excited the cupidity of the
czar's tax collectors, and, when it is
also taken into consideration that
American enterprise in Russia is held
largely responsible for the spread of
revolutionary doctrines, it is not sur-
prising that the reactionists now in
power have organized a campaign of
petty annoyances to either drive the
American company out of Russia or
force tbem to seU at a sacrifice,
ei'her directly to the paternalist
government or to some purely Rus
sian company."

The next move of the government
was a threat to tax the company a
thousand or more rubles for each
agent, on the ground that, the stock
of the company.being owned by for
eigners, their agents were drummers
for foreign goods, hence they were
sublected to a heavy tax. Mr. Ford
concludes his article by saying
found upon careful inquiry, that the
experiences of this company are com
parati vely mild compared with treat
ment meted out to some other Yankee
concerns attempting to conduct busi
ness in Russia."

Monroe Township
Republican Primary.

The Republican voters of Monroe
township are hereby notified to meet
at the Township House, Saturday
afternoon, March 5. 1904, for the pur
pose of selecting four delegates and
four alternates to attend the county
convention to be held in Bellefon
taine Tuesday, March 8, for the pur-

pose of selecting delegates and alter-
nates to the Congressional conven-
tion to be held in Findlay, Tuesday,
April 19. Candidates will please
hand or send their names to me on or
before Friday, March 4. Polls open
from 2 till 4 o'clock, sun time.

Geo. F. Green. Committeeman.

Tbe Republicans of Harrison tp.
will meet at the Township House, on
Saturday next, from 2 to 5 p. m., to
elect 2 delegates and 2 alternates to
the county convention on March 8.

Harky Aiken, Com.

young people not up from their bench,
two men rose hastily, then saunter
slowly toward Ihein. When they

met. Harkless shook each of tbem cor--

dlally by the hand without seeming to
know 1L

"We were coining to look for you,"
explained the judc. "William was
afraid to go home alone tlioulit some
one might take him for Mr. IInrkliss
and shoot him Ix'fore be cot Into town.
Can you come out with Willctts i the
morning, Harkless." he went on. "and

wlih the young ladies to see the
parade? And Minnie wants you to stay

dinner and go to the show ith tbem
i the afternoon."
Hark less seized his hand nnd shook it

and then laughed heartily as he accept-
ed the invitation.

At the gate Miss Sherwood extended
her hand to him and said politely.
while mockery shone from her eyes:
"Good night, Mr. Harkless. I do not
leave tomorrow. I am very glad to have
met you,"

"We are going to keep her nil sum-

mer. If we can." said Minnie, weaving
ber arm about ber friend's waist
"You'll come In the morning?"

"Good nlgbt. Miss Sherwood." he re-

turned hilariously. "It has been such
pleasure to meet you. Thauk you so I

much for saving my lire. It was very
good of you. Indeed. Yes; In the morn-

ing. Good night, good night." He
shook --bands with all of them. Includ-
ing Mr, Todd, who was going with him.
He laughed all tbe way home, and Wil-

liam walked at his side In amazement.
Tbe Herald building was a decrepit

frame structure on Main street It
bad once been a small warehouse and
was now sadly In need of paint. Close-

ly adjoining it. tn a large, blank looking
yard, stood a low brick cottage, over
which the second story of the o'J ware-bous- e

lcaued In an effect of tipsy af
fection that had reminded Harkless.
when be first saw it. of an old Suuday
school book woodcut of an Inebriated
parent under convoy of a devoted child.
The title to these two buildings and
the blank yard had been included In
tbe purchase of the Herald, and the
cottage was tbe editor's home.

There was a light burning upstairs
In the Herald olllce. From the street

broad, tumbledown stairway ran up
on the outside of the building to the
second floor, and at the stairway rail-

ing John turned and shook his com-

panion warmly by tbe hand.
"Good night William." he said. "It

was plucky of you to Join In that muss
tonight I shan't forget if

"I Jest happened to come along." re-

plied the other awkwardly. Then.
with a portentous yawn, he asked.
"Ain't ye gatf to bed?"

No; Parker wouldn't allow it."
"Well," observed William, with an-

other yawn, which threatened to ex-

pose tbe veritable soul of him, "1
d'know bow ye stand it. It's closte on
11 o'clock. Good night."

John went up the steps, siuging
aloud

"For tonight we'll merry, merry be.
For tonight we'll merry, merry be."

and stopped on the sngglug platform
at the top of the stairs and gave the
moon good night with a wave of tbe
band and friendly laughter. At this it
suddenly struck him that he was twenty-n-

ine years of nge and that he had
laughed a great deal that evening;
laughed and laughed over things not
In the least humorous, like an excited
schoolboy making a first formal call;
that be had shaken' hands witb Miss
Briscoe when he left her as if he should
never see ber again; that he had taken
Miss Sherwood's hand twice iu one
very temporary parting; that he had
shaken the judge's baud fire times and
William's four.

"Idiot!" he cried. "What has hap
pened to me?" Then be shock bis fist
at tbe moon and went in to work, be
thought.

CIIAPTER V.

HE bright sun of circus day
shone into Harkless' window.
and he awoke to find himself
smiling. For a little while he

lay content drowsily wondering why
be smiled, only knowing that there
was something new. It was thus as
a boy be bad wakened on birthday
mornings or on Christmas or on the
Fourth of July, drifting happily out of
pleasant dreams into the consciousness
of long awaited delights that had come
true, yet lying only half awake in a
cheerful borderland, leaving happiness
undefined.

Tbe morning breeze was fluttering at
bis window blind, a honeysuckle vine
tapped lightly on the pane. Birds were
trilliug. warbling, whistling, aud from
tbe street came the rumbling of wag
ons. merry cries of greeting and the
barking of dogs. What was it made
blm feel so young and strong and light
hearted? The breeze brought him the
smell of June roses, fresh and sweet
with dew, aud then he knew why he
had come smiling from his dreuius. He
leaped out of lied aud shouted loudly
"Zen! Hello, Xcuophon!"

In answer an ancient, very Mack
darky, his warped and wrinkled --vis
age showing under his grizzled hair
like charred paper iu a full of pine
ashes, put his bend in at the door and
said: "Good niawn', suh. Yessuh. Hit's
done pump' full. Good tnuwu', suh.

A few moments later the colored
man, seated on the front steps of the
cottage, heard a mighty splashing
within while the rafters rang with
stentorian soug:
"He promised to buy mo a bonny blu

ribbon.
He promised to buy me .1 bonny blue

rlMion.
He promised to buy me a Ix.miy blu

ribbon.
To tie up my bonny brown hair.

"Oh. dear, what can the ni;iit-- In--

Oh. dear, what can the mult, r be?
Oh. dear, what can lh matter bo?

Johnnie's so long at the fair!"
The listeners jaw dropped, and hi

(uouth opened and stayed open. "Him

WORDS OF TENDERNESS UTTERED
BY GREAT MEN.

The nomaare That Tom Hood Pal4 te
the Partner of His Sorrows smel
Jors Jean Paul Rlehtera lastiat-- d

Praise of Caroline Mayer.

Few great men have paid more en-

thusiastic tributes to their wives than
Tom Hood, and probably few wives
have better deserved such homage, says
the Chicago Chronicle. "You will
think," he wrote to her In one of his
letters, "that I am more foolish than
any boy lover, and I plead guilty, for
never was a wooer bo young of heart
and so steeped in love as L but it is a
love sanctified and strengthened by
long years of experience. May God
ever bless my darling, the sweetest
most helpful, angel who ever stooped
to bless a man!" Has there ever, we
wonder, lived a wife to whom a more
delicate and beautiful tribute was paid
than- - those verges of which the burden
Is. "I love thee, I love thee; 'tis all that

can say?"
"I w;ant thee much," Nathaniel Haw-

thorne wrote to bis wife many years
after bis long patience bad won for
him tbe flower "that was lent from
heaven to show tbe possibilities' of the
human soul." "Thou art the only per-

son in the world that ever was neces-
sary to me, and now I am ouly myself
when thou art within my reach. Thou
art an unspeakably beloved woman."
Sophia Hawthorne was little better
than a chronic Invalid, and it may be
that this physical weakness woke all
tbe deep chivalry and tenderness of the
man. And be reaped a rich reward for
an almost unrivaled devotion In the

atmosphere of love and happiness and
Inspiration" with which bis delicate
wife always surrounded him.

The wedded life of Wordsworth with
his cousin, "the phantom of delight"
was a poem more exquisitely beautiful
than any his pen ever wrote. Mrs.
Wordsworth was never fair to look
upon, but she had that priceless and
rarer beauty of soul which made ber
life "a center of sweetness" to all
around her. "All that she has been to
me," the poet , once said In his latter
days, "none but God and myself can
ever know," and It would be difficult
to find a more touching and beautiful
picture In the gallery of great men's
Uvea than that of Wordsworth and his
wife, both bowed under the burden of
many years and almost blind, "walking
band in band together In the garden,
with all the blissful' absorption and
tender confidence of youthful lovers. -

It never needed "the welding touch
of a great sorrow" to make the lives
of Archbishop Tait and his devoted
wife "a perfect whole' Speaking of
ber many years after she had been '
taken from him. he said, "To part from
her, if only for a day, was a pain only
less intense than the pleasures with
which I returned to her, and when I
took her with me it was one of the
purest joys given to a man to watch
the meeting between her and our chil-

dren."
When David Livingstone had passed

his thirtieth birthday, with barely a
thought for such "an indulgence as
wooing and wedding." he declared hu-
morously that when he was a little
less busy he would send home an ad-
vertisement for a wife, "preferably a
decent sort of widow," and yet so un
consciously near was his fate that only
a year later be was introducing his
bride, Mary Moffat to the home be bad
built largely witb his own bands, at
Mabotsa. From that "supremely hap
py hour" to the day when, eighteen -

years later, he received her "last faint
whisperings" at Shupanga, no man ever
had a more self sacrificing, brave, de
voted wife than the missionary's
daughter. In fact they were more like
two happy, light hearted children than
sedate married folk, and under the
magic of their merriment the hard
ships and dangers of life in the heart
of the dark continent were stripped of
all their terrors.

Jean Paul Bichter confessed that be
never even suspected the potentialities
of human happiness until be met Caro
line Mayer, "that sweetest and most
gifted of women," when he was fast
approaching bis fortieth year, and that
be had no monopoly of the resultant
happiness Is proved by his wife's dec-
laration that "Richter is the purest'the
holiest the most godlike man that lives;

to be the wife of such a man
Is the greatest glory that can fall to a
woman," while of his wife Richter
once wrote, "I thought when I married
her that I bad sounded the depths of
human love, but I have since realized
how unfathomable Is the heart In
which a noble woman has her shrine."

Oat Went the Bandbox.
Lord Ellenborough, the great English

Judge, was once about to go on circuit
when Lady Ullenuorough said that she
should like to accompany him. He re-
plied .that Le had no objection, provided
ihe did not incumber the carriage with
bandboxes, which were his utter

During the first day's Jour-te- y

Lord tHlenborough, happening to
stretch bis legs, put his foot through
something below the seat 'He discov-
ered that it was a bandbox. Up went
the window and out went the band
box. The coachman stopped, and the
footman, thinking that the bandbox
had tumbled out of the window by
ome extraordinary chance, was going

to pick It up when Lord Ellenborough
furiously called ont. "Drive on!" The
bandliox aivordingly was left by the
ditch side. Having reached the coun-
try town whore he was to officiate as
Judge. Lord proceeded to
art.iy hini elf for his appearance In the
courthouse. ".vv," said he, "where's
my wig-wh- ere is my wig?" "My
lord," replied the attendant "it was
thrown out of the carriage window."

le' ne A,tar and tu Grave, Isn't It?
and he said It had always troubled the

him. but your predecessor bad used It, ' ed
and you thought It good. So do L H

asked me If I could think of anything
that you might like better and put In
place of it and I wrote 'The Time Has
Come, because It was the only thing

eonld thiuk of that was as appropri-
ate and as fetching as your headlines.
He was perfectly dear about It. He
was so serious. He said he feared It
wouldn't be acceptable. I didn't notice
that the paper he hauded me to write go
on was part of his notes; nor did he. I

think. Afterward he put It back in his to
pocket. "It wasn't a mensage."

"I'm not so sure he did not notice.
He is very w'l"- - Do yon know. I have
the Impression that the old fellow
wanted me to meet you."

"How dear and good of him!" She
spoke earnestly, ami her face was suf-

fused with a warm light. There was
no doubt abort her meaning what she
said.

"It was." John answered unsteadily.
"He knew how great was my need of
a few minutes' companionableness
with with"

"No," she Intcrrputed. "I meant dear
and good t me. I think he was think
ing of me. . It was for my sake he a
wanted us to meet."

It might bare been bard to convince
woman if she had overheard this

speech that Miss Sherwood's humility
was not the calculated affectation of a
coquette. Sometimes a man's unsus-piclo- n

Is wiser, and Harkless knew
that she was not flirting witb him. In
addition, be was not a fatuous man;
be did not extend the Implication of
ber words nearly so far as she would
have bad him.

"But I had met you, said be. "long
ago."

What! she cried, and ber eyes
lanced. "You actually remember?"

Yes. Do you?" he answered. "I
stood in Jones' field nnd beard you
singing, and I reincmhered. It was a
long time since I bad beard you sing:

"I was a ruffler of Flamlera
And fought for a florin's hire.

Tou were the dame of my captain
And sang to my heart's desire.

rBnt that is the balladist's notion.
The truth Is that you were a lady at a
the court of Clovis. and I was a heath
en captive. I heard you sing a Chris-
tian hymn and asked for baptism."

She did not seem overpleased with
bis fancy, for, the surprise fading from
her face, "Oh, that was the wny you
remembered, she said. I

"Perhaps it was not that way alone.
You won't despise me for being mawk-
ish tonight?" he asked. "I haven't had
the chauce for so long."

The night air wrapped them warmly. I

and the balm of the little breezes thai
stirred the foliage around tbem was
the smell of damask roses from the
garden. The creek splashed over the
pebbles at their feet, and a drowsy
bird, half wakened by the moon, croon
ed languorously in the sycamores. The
girl looked out at the sparkling water
through downcast lashes. "Is it be
cause it Is so transient that beauty is
pathetic," she said, "because we can j

never come back to It In quite the
same way? I am a sentimental girl.
If you are born so it Is never entirely
teased out of you. Is It? Besides, to-
night is all a dream. It isn't real, you
know. You couldn't be mawkish."

Her tone was gentle as a caress, and
it made him tingle to his finger tips, j

"How do you know?" be asked.
I just know. Do you think I'm

very bold and forward?" she aald
dreamily.

It was your song I wanted to be
sentimental atotit I am like one 'who
through long days of toll' only that
doesn't quite apply 'and nights devoid
of ease.' but I can't claim that one
doesn't sleep well here; It is Plattvllle's
specialty like one who

"Still heard In his soul the muslo
Of wonderful melodies."

"Yes," she answered, "to come here
and to do what you have done and to
live this isolated village life that must
be so desperately dry and dull for a
man of your sort, and yet to have tbe
kind of henrt that makes wonderful
melodies sing In Itself oh," she cried.

I say that is fine!"
"Yon do not understand," be return

ed sadly, wishing before her to be un
mercifully just to himself. "I came
here because 1 couldu't make a living
anywhere else. And the 'wonderful
melodies' I hare only known you one
evening and the melodies" He rose
fo his feet and took a few steps toward
the garden. "Come." be said, "let me
take you back. I.et us go before I"
He finished with a helpless laugh.

She stood by the leoch. one band
resting on it She stood all in the
tremulant shadow. She moved one
step toward biui. and a single long
sliver of light pierced tbe sycamores
aud fell upon her head. He gasped.

"What was It about the melodies'"
she said.

"Nothing. 1 don't know how to tbank
you for this evening that you have giv-

en me. I I supose you are leaving to-

morrow. No one ever stays here. I" i

"What about the melodies?"
He gave it up. "The moon makes peo-

ple insane!" he cried.
"If that Is true, then you need not be

more afraid than I. because 'people' is
plural. What were you saying about"

"1 bad heard them In my heart.
When I beard your voice tonight I

knew that it was you who sang them
there, had been singing tbem for me al-

ways." I

"So!" she cried gayly. "All that de-

bate alout a pretty speech!" Then,
sinking before him lu a courtesy. "1 am
beholden to you," she said. "Do you
think no man ever made a little flat-

tery for me e tonight?"
At the edge of the orchard, where

tbey could keep an unseen watcb on tbe
garden and the bank of tbe creek. Judge
Briscoe and Mr. Todd were ensconced
under aa ado la tree, the former tl
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"There's no summer theater In Sis
Crossroads. There's not even a chnrch.
Why shouldn't they?" he asked gxave--

During the king and tedious even
ings it Ihsts the poor Crossroader s
soul to drop over here ami take a shot
at me. It whiles away dull care for
him. anil be bas the additional exercise
of running all the way botue."

"Ah!" she cried Indiguautly. "They
told me you always answered l!ke this."

"Well, yon see. the Crossroads efforts
have proved so thoroughly hygienic for
me. As a patriot I hare sometinws felt
extreme mortification tbnt such bad
marksmanship should exist in the cotin- -

tut 1 console myself with the
thought that their best shots are. un-

happily. In the penitentiary."
"There are many lft. Can't you un

derstand that they will organize again
nd come In a body, as tbey did before

you broke them up? And then. If tbey
come on a night when they know you
are wandering out of town"

"You have not had the advantage or
n intimate study of the most exclusive

people of the Crossroads. Miss Sher-
wood. There are about thirty gentle-
men who remain in that neighborhood
while their relatives sojourn under dis-

cipline. If yoo hod the entree over
there, you would understand that these
thirty could not gather themselves Into
a company and march the seven miles
without physical debate In the ranks.
Tbey are not precisely amiable people.
even among themselves. They would
innrrcl and shoot one another to pieces
Ioub liefore they got here."

But they worked In a company
once.

"Never for seven miles. Four miles
was their radius. Five would see them
all dead."

She struck the bench again. "Oh. you
laugh at me! You make a Joke of your
own life and death and laugh at every
thing. Have fire year of PlattvUle
taught you to do that?"

I laugh-onl- y at taking the poor
Crossroaders too seriously. 1 don't langb
at your running Into fire to help a fel
low mortal."

"1 knew there wasn't any risk.
knew he bad to stop to load before he
shot again."

lie did shoot again. If I bad known
you berore tonight, l ills tone
changed, and he spoke gravely. "I am
at your feet in worship of your divine
philanthropy. It's so much finer to risk
vour lire lor a stranger man ior a
friend."

"That i- -a man's point of view. Isn't
itr

You risked yours for a man you had
never seen before."

Oh. no. I saw you at the lecture.
beard you introduce the Hon. Mr. Hal--

loway."
"Then I dou't understand your wish

ing to save me."
She smiled unwillingly and turned her

gray eyes upon him with troubled sun-nin- e,

and undi-- r the sweetness of her
regard he set a watch upon bis lips,
though lie knew it would not avail him
lone. He had driveled along respect
ably so far. he thought, but he had the
sentimental longings of yenrs..starved
of expression, culminating iu bis heart.
She continued to look at him wistfully,
senrchiugly. gently. Then her eyes trav
eled over his big frame, from his
shoes (a patch of moonlight fell on
them: they were dusty; he drew tbem
under the bench with a shudder) to his
broad shoulders the shook the stoop out
of tbem). She stretched her small white
hands toward him and looked at tbem
In contrast and broke Into the most de-

licious low laughter In the world. At
this be knew the watch on his lips was
worthless. It was a question of min
utes till be should present himself to
ber eyes as a sentimental and suscep-

tible imbecile. He knew It. He was In

wild spirits.
"Could you realise that one of your

dangers might be a shaking?" she
cried. "Is your seriousness a lost art?"
Her laughter ceased suddenly. "Ah,
no! I understand Thiers said the
French laugh always in order not to
weep. I haven't lived here five year
I should laugh, too. If I were you."

"Look at the moon," he responded
"We I'lattvilllans own that with th
best of metropolitans, and. for my part
I see more of It here. Ton do not ap
preciate us. We have large landscapes
tn the heart of the city, and what other

pltal has advantages like that? Next
winter the railway station is to have
new stove for the waiting room. Hear
n Itself Is one of our suburbs It is so

close that all one bas to do Is to die.
You Insist upon my being French, you
see. and I know you are fond of non
aente. How did you happen to put
TW Walrus and the Carpenter at the
bottom of a page of Fisbee's notes?"

"Was It? How were you sure it was

ir
"In Carlow county!"
"He might have written It himself.
"Fisbee has never in his life read

anything lighter than cuneiform in
scriptions.'

"Miss Briscoe"
"She doesn't read Lewis Carroll, and

It was not ber band. What made you
write It on Fisbee's manuscript?"

"He was here this afternoon.
tea sail him ilUI aboat yeur as dime

Kidney trouble preys upon the mind, dis-
courages and lessens ambition; beauty, vigor

ana cheerfulness soon
disappear when the kid-
neys are out of ordet
or diseased.

Kidney trouble has
become so prevalent
that it is not uncommon
for a child to be bom

J? afflicted with weak kid
neys. If the child urin-
ates too often, if the

urine scalds the flesh or if, when the child
reaches an age when it should be able to
control the passage, it is yet afflicted with
beAwetting. depend upon it. the cause of
the difficulty is kidney trouble, and the first
step should be towards the treatment of
these important organs. This unpleasant
trouble is due to a diseased condition of the
kidneys and bladder and not to a habit as
most people suppose.

Women as well as men are made mis-
erable with kidney and bladder trouble,
and both need the same great remedy.
The mild and the immediate effect of
Swamp-Ro-ot is soon realized. It is sold
by druggists, in fifty- - fC--
cent and one dollar
sizes. You may have a
sample bottle by mail
free, also pamphlet tell- - hobw at snopRoot.
ing all about it. including many of the
thousands of testimonial letters received
from sufferers cured. In writing Dr. Kilmer

Co.. Binghamton. N. Y., be sure and
mention this paper. .

Don't make any mistake, but remember the
natne, Swamp-Roo- t, Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Roo- t,

and the address, Blnghampton, N. Yon
every bottle.

Jefferson Tp. Primary.

The Republican voters of Jefferson
township are hereby notified that
there will be a Primary held at the
Township house in Zaneefield, Satur
day, March 5, from 2 to 5 o'clock
p. cn. to select 4 delegates and 4
alternates to county convention,
Bellefontaine, Ohio, March 8, to se
lect delegates to Congressional Con
vention. All persons desiring to be
candidates will please leave their
names with his own signature in post
office not later than Friday 12 o'clock
noon sharp.

J. B. Adams, Committeeman,

flRJlJllV

Removed to 118 North Main.

KELLER & DDWELL

o;ciidOS3 ro Atantoi , Kills Co.

Dealer in

Grain Seeds
Wool. Salt,

CEMENTS,
.CALCINED PLASTER

and all the bast trades of

SOFT

HARD
and Coal.

SI.

Warehouse and Office
t!0 West lotumbn Ave., Bellefontaine.
Augast.tsW

America's Greatest Weekly.
THE

Toledo Blade
TOLEDO. OHIO.

New and Larrer Bulldinr. New
Presses. New Stereotype Plant.

New and Modern Appliances
in Every Department.

The Toledo Blade is now Installed in lu
new building, with a modern plant and equip
ment, and facilities equal to any publication
between New York and Chicago. Ittstbeonly
Weekly newspaper edited expressly for every
state and territory. The News of the World
so arranged that busy people can more easily
comprehend, than by reading cumbersome
rolumns of dailies. All current topics made
plain In each Issue by special editorial mai
ter. written from inception down to date. The
only paper published especially for people
who do or do not read daily newspapers, and
yet thirst for plain facts. That this kind of
newspaper Is popular. Is proven by the fact
that the Week ly Blade now has over h'AOOO

yearly subscribers, and Is circulated In all
parts of the L. 8. In addition to the news,
the Blade publishes short and serial stories
and many departments of matter suited to
every member of the family. Only one dol-
lar a year.

Write for free specimen copy. Address

THE BLADE,
Toledo, Ohio.

The BxrtrauCAw and the Blade will be
furnished for 1.75 year.

Aug B, IKB.

A. JAY MILLER.

ATTORNEY-AT-LA- Special attention
collections and settlement of

states. Rooms 8 and ft. Empire Block, Belle-fontain- e,

Ohio.

J. C LONOFELLOW.

Modern methods. ChaLfantDENTIST. of Ooort House.
Successor to Dr. Kowand.

W. W. RIDDLE.
and Counselor at Law. OfficeATTORNEY National Bank. BeUeloat-tain- e,

Ohio.

MOWEM5TINE HUSTON.

ATTORNEYS aad Ooanselors at Law,
Ohio. Particular attention

given to collections and settlement of
Office In the Watson Bolldlns. Entrance oa

Main street.

DR. C W. MEFFNER.

and Snrreon. No. 116 EastPHYSICIAN Treatment of the Eyes and
Ittlng glasses for defective vision, a specialty. 8c

WEST WEST.
ATTORNEY AT LAW. Collections gives

nuon. Partition and settle-
ment of estates a speelaltv. Practice In the
Plate and V. S. Courts, office on Main street,
directly opposite front entrance of the Ooort
House. BeUefontalne Ohio

X D. McLALOHLIN. Judge.
Will rive prompt

ATTOBSEY-AT-LAW-
.
to re neral law practice, kaiu.

collections, col veyaucinir aud settlement ot
estates. Probate bosiness a specialty.

OOice: Room I and 1. Belldontaine Na-
tional Bank Building.

DR. J. P. HARBERT.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. Special
to diseases of Eye. Ear.

Nose and Throat, and the fitting of glasses.
Office, 11 East Columbus avenue.
Residence, 312 East Sandusky avenue.

BR CARRIE RICHESON.
OFFICE 130 N. Main St-- Residence 718 N.

St. Office hours 9 to 11 . m I to 4
and 7 to 8 n.
diseases of women.

JOHN C MOVER.

A TTORXEY-AT-LA- Special attention
given "settlement of estates. collections

and loans. Will practice in State and L. 3.
Courts. Office. 6 and
Bellefontaine. Ohio.

DR. W. 0. ST1NCMCOMB.

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON. Special
to diseases of the eyes and

and fitting glasses. East colnmbos avenue,
. Bellefontaine, Ohio.

DR. W. M. OUTLAND.

rHYSICIAN AND SURGEON Office 130
Ooort Street Hubbard Block; residence

Bl East Chillicothe. General practice oi
medicine.

DR. OSCAR RALSTON.

and Surgeon. Office. IS EastPHYSICIAN street. Residence, 407 .North
Mad River street. Phone 2Sn three rings for
office and two for residence.

DR. 5ALUE I!. CONNER.

OSTEOPATHIC Or.
PHYSICIAN.

A. T. Still School of
Osteopathy. Kirksvllle. Dor Office Chalfant
Block. Residence 210 East Columbus Ave.
Office Telephone 575. Residence Telephone 57

DR. J. H. WILSON.
TTOMEOPATHFST. flnecl attention riven
XI to diseases of the Nose and Throat. Office
on South Main street. Beiieiontalne, u.

HAMILTON BR05.
A TTORNEY-AT-L- A W and Real Estate

Arenta. Office In the Hamilton Building.
ui of the Lnean House. Bellefontaine. Ohio.

Particular ttentlon given to collections and
settlement of estates. Will practice la State
popaetS. Courts. All business promptly at--
q pus o.

EDWARD K. CAHPBELL.
a TTORNEY-A- T LAW. Special attentionf siven collections. abstTacting and loans.

Representative American Bonding and Trustto, Baltimore. Md. Rooms and 10. Law- -
renceBlock, Bellefontaine. tblo. .

W. 8. Southard.
I VTERY A FEED BARN McKee's Old Btand
North of Court House, Bellefontaine. Ohio.

Excellent rurs and teams. Horses boarded bv
the month; and single feeds furnished far
mers horses.

Frank B. GtiffiD,

DENTIST.

Special Attention Given to Operations oa ts
Katara Teeth and the Care of

Children's Teeth.

OlflceRoom 20 LavreneeBiag

Scfccol Eiz micers9 Meetings

The Logan County Brard of School Ex-
aminers will hold meetings for the examina--
tlun of teachers on the first haturday of
each month except January and July. In Ed
ucational 11 ail. rieiitioniaine. u. morning
aess'on to li. afternoon 1 to 4.

TheO T. R. C work for the year will be
bas.d upon Hinsdale's Art of Study. Clark's
How to Teach Reading, and Hodge's Nature
htudy. Applicants for examination in the
higher branches are required to give one
month's notice.

Ihercnnty rssmlnsllors of pop! Is nnder
the Patterson Law will be held on the third
Saturday of April and the second oaturday of

"Tt.S.lMJ. W.F. JC S.C.erk

Auctioneer
H. fP. Runyon la having great success la

erring 'sale, and is prepared to answer all
call on shert notice.

Bates gives oa application.
Address me at Dsjrralf or leave orders at

. Btanraucaw Odea, Beliefowtala.
tsbraarv a.M tl. a. P. KTJBTOH

sides of the square resounded with tbe
rattle of vehicles of every kind. Since
earliest dawn they bad been pouring In
to the village, a long procession, on ev
cry country road. Tbe air was full of
exhilaration; everybody was laughing
and shouting and calling greetings, for
Carlow county was turning out. and
from far and near tbe country people
came nay. from over tbe county line;
and clouds of dust arose from every
thoroughfare and highway and swept
into town to herald their coming.

Dibb Zane, tbe "sprinkling contract
or." had been at work with the town

"Unney. hit bald luck Hng'fo' brtakfut"."
water cart since the morning stars were
bright, but be might as well have wa-
tered the streets with bis tears, wblcb.
indeed, when tbe farmers began to
come in. bringing their cyclones of
dust he drew nigh unto after a burst
of profanity as futile as his cart

Tlef wle das Uecr soli delne Liebe seln,"
hummed tbe editor in tbe cottage. His
song had taken on a reflective tone, as
tbnt of one who cons a problem or
musically ponders which card to play.
He was kneeling before an old trunk in
his bedchamber. From one compart-
ment he took a neatly folded pair of
duck trousers and a light gray twecJ
coat, from another a straw hat with a
ribbon of bright colors. He examined
these musingly. They bad lain in the
trunk for a long time undisturbed. He
shook tbe coat and brushed it Then be
laid the garments upon bis bed and
proceeded to shave himself carefully,
after which be donned the white trou-
sers, the gray coat and. rummaging in
tbe trunk again, found a gay pink cra-

vat, which he fastened about bis tall
collar (also a resurrection from tbe
trunk) with a pearl pin. He took a long
time to arrange bis bair witb a pair of
brushes. When at last it suited blm
and his dressing was complete, be sal
iled forth to breakfast

Xenophon stared after him as he went
out of tbe gate whistling heartily. The
old darky lifted his banda, palms out
ward.

Lan' name, who dat?" be exclaimed
aloud. "Who dat In dem panjingeriea?
He gone Jine de clicus!" His bands
fell upon his knees, and be got to bis
feet rbenmatically. shaking bis bead
with foreboding. "Honey, honey, bit
baid luck, bald luck sing "fo breakfus
Trouble 'fo' de day be done. Trouble.
honey, great trouble. Bald luck, baid
ruck!"

Along the square tbe passing of the
editor In bis cool equipments was
progress, and wide were tbe eyes and
deep the gasps of astonishment caused
by his festal appearauce. Mr. Tlbbs
and bis sister rushed from tbe post
office to stare after him.

"lie looks Just beautiful, Solomon,'
said Miss Tlbbs.

Harkless usually ate his breakfast
alone, as he was the latest riser in
Plattvllle. There were days In the
winter when lie did not reach the botel
until 8 o'clock. This morning he found
a bunch of white roses, still wet witb
dew and so fragrant that the whole
room was fresh and sweet with their
odor, prettily arranged in a bowl on
the table, and at his plate tbe largest
of all with a pin through the stem. He
looked up smilingly and nodded at tbe
red faced, red haired waitress who was
waving a long fly brush over bis head.
"Thank you. Charmion," he said.
"That's very pretty."

"That old Mr. Wlmby was here," she
nnwered, "and he left word for you to
look out. The whole possctucky of
Johnsons from the Crossroads passed
his house this morntu', comin' this
way. aud lie see Bob Skillett on the
siiuare when he got to town. He left
them Cowers. Mrs. Wlmby sent 'em to
ye. . I didn't bring 'em."

"Thank you for arranging them."
She turticd even redder thau she al-

ways was and answered nothing, vig-

orously darting her brush at an imag-
inary fly on the cloth. After several
minutes she said abruptly. "You're wel-

come."
There was a silence, finally broken
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